Harry in a white linen suit, walking to church with his mother, is handsome enough to stir some elderly church-goer to optimistic reflections upon the glorious future of the younger generation. 
It was the perplexing privilege of the Psychological Clinic to be called upon to distentangle the web of hearsay that had gathered about Harry. Was he mentally deficient, or only socially malconformed? Was he being goaded to unlawful acts by the persecutions of envious schoolmates? Was he the product of his mother's neglect, or were he and his mother both victims of spiteful gossip? What was likely to be the effect of an attempt at this eleventh hour to provide him with judicious educational and disciplinary treatment?
In the summer of 1915 Harry, then eleven years old, was referred to the Psychological Clinic by a social worker who had not seen the boy but had heard conflicting testimony about him. His mother said he was a very nervous child. A year before he had been hazed at school by older boys, one of whom tore out a lock of Harry's hair. The parents reported the affair to the police, and ever since then the boys had had it in for Harry. Finally an Italian boy in the neighborhood attacked Harry with a knife, was arrested, and put on probation. The cutting made Harry so nervous that he had not been sent back to school.
The family came to the notice of the Court through the case of a Polish woman, who with her baby had been given shelter by Harry's mother. There were many reasons to believe that the woman was feebleminded, and her deportation was being considered. This woman had turned upon her benefactors, left their home and gone to live with another family in the neighborhood, from whose house she was uttering complaints of ill treatment by Harry and defiance of the agency that had her under observation.
(21)
The community was made up of widely diverse elements. Perhaps the majority of the families were young couples with business interests in the city, rising rapidly in the economic scale, and bent upon the pursuit of What is to become of Harry remains to be seen. The longer his mother holds out against the judgment of the school, the community, the psychologist,?even against her own better judgment, and keeps her beautiful and irresponsible boy near her to gratify her maternal feeling, just so much the greater are his chances of committing some act which will place him definitely with the class of criminal imbeciles.
